THRILLING TALES OF SUSPENSE 
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NO.'NO.'I DON'T WANT 
TO DIE. PLEASE LET ME 
GO. YOUR SECRET WILL 
BE SAFE. * 




YES/ 1 AM TARA.TH 
KILLER LILY, AT LAST 
J KNOW. HAVE I 
: EAR,DARLINGi 




TALES OF 
HORROR 



J 



s<v, 



m 



f/w 



*,/" 



m 



TERROR OF THE 
FLOWERS OF DEATH 




/ 






JGEST TALES k 
EVER HEARD J 





HAREM CO., The House o/ Rings, 30 Church St., Dopt. lUf Ne« fori 7 N. t. OFFERS AMERICA'S GREATEST RING BARGAINS' 



RINGS = ON LY i: 



Hero the-y are! Am«rV«'l be>»t!o.ed rmcjv 'or I, dm- and q.nli ofiernd b, 
or* ©' |ljg moil '«l<«b<* lirioj haute* (or only $1.74 each Mony fulbf* 
■..■-..'.'., denr-ned mo»nt.f»g*' o( tot.d STEALING SILVER decorated ».|h 
toi'W (ooi<nc) ti*r-ulol«d d'*""0«d» -ubiei or-ir-aldi. lapphim rtc. T/hei* 
t,-qi leek Lkr rg.eiy dollar* "nor. Send eaih of -none, order -IK r.nej ilyle 
•»"ibf f.-eje' me [ilf.p or paper Or ilr.na.) -e pay all potlal ch.rq-t 
II v0u p.nl P . pj, pon^.r. $1 74 COD ir -h.c> eetr yen p«y paii-l- 




| 26 Men't birtrnlene ring. 
Lo>oe beaut .ltd Hone ■' red 
ruby, green emerald, bioe 
lapce-lre, etc 10 Kl* told 
udei en Si ft KM Silver 



105. Ladles' wedding itat, 

lOorillianl, tirm-lated flu- 
rand) 1/30 ldKt *>ld or 
Steeling) Silver. 



$20, «»*" "•"!•» Ster- 

I"") Silver ironet rmg. Suit- 
able lOT '",UI|-'; i .- ■ * i -. - : 



14», Ladiet" engagement 
wTilaire ring. Large, tinw 
iMed diamond, 2 tnuller 
Monet. 1/20 HKl geld fili- 
al or 1/30 14Kt MP. 




114, Very Se»el_. 

,EmJlN£ diamord 1 ladi 
•Maire ring. 10KI u 

le'.law fold NMI«I 



172. "»"'» ™»>« »"*» 

ring. Simulated flia.-ond in 
corner. White gold color 
effect. Aha in Win* Hit. 



1J2, "' "-:-'.■■' Mi 



130. Men'l ''"*. W— <""' 
detlgn. 1 large none with 
6 imalt-llie tlone*. Yellow 
or while gold elite o.t, 
Sterling Silver. 



102. LadleV rvgnlilte en- 
gagement ring. Uw, Bril- 
liant, timulated diamond. 
Sterling SIhwr 




lit. Me.fl tin* Urge, 
Bnlhaat. tirnulaied diamond. 
««'.* *><d (dor effect 



1 ST. Me**i heaulllrJ. heavy 
earned ring. Large 2-lened 
raced cameo. Sterling Silver 
or 1/M 14HI yelle* or 
white gold color effect. 




148 Ladlet 'wedO "j Band 
7 nulihing, brIIIUnt, limn 
tilrt dumondi. White * 
ow gold color rH«i. 



Hto'i 



Ilea 



htia ring, lwv*i H«»l*t«d 
dlimond In mouth. 2 MBM 
rrd lion** in ryn. 1/30 
14KI void RCP. 



11$, Udlw' rrtgoflomfiit 
ring. Large, brilliant, »tm«. 
laled diaioond and aw 
tmallrr ttooev. Ungual Uap 
On-gn. SteHIng Silm. 



1 1 4. LMIn' eiQBUKe «M 
ding hog, 9 of 7 match 
in), tinulated oiamootK al 
arouM. Fiihtall iftllaa. 
Stfimg Sllw. 



150, L »— ' *" W"f t 
Wan ring, Lai*., hnt- 

liart, tinulaiH I T aaMai, h 



171, Ladin' fp*gf«**i 
■ing. Largo, .--.i; .— -.. -,.--j 
lattd d>ana»ad, 4 inallrr 
llonn. 1/30 12KI RCP. 



rllliant, 
malihlog. ilmlitrd di. 
noofh. 1/30 12Ki HOP. 




127. M«"'i ,l "9 B**iilH»l, 
Uio», aooul 4Kl-»lre nibji 
COH* noof. Stone conwi In 
all colon. Stftlnfl 5Jr«r. 



141 Ladlei' duller din- 
ner ring. A beautiful gtm. 
7 or 12 Brilliant, simulated 
dtameodt. Pierced mouot- 
ing, Sirriiog Slim 0» »Me 
gold color effect. 



104, Ladle*' gorgeovi din- 
ner ring. BrlllUM. unw- 
illed dlamor-4, 6 medlw 
lijf and na»T tmaUet noon. 
Sterling SiiW*. Veey r»n 



143, MeVi iruiiir* red 
none riog. 1/20 12Kt wl- 
low gold filled c 1/30 
14Kt RCP. 



■ ...... lance 

,.1 large. Hmulated dla. 
■V.-.1 10 linolated ndiifi, 
12 whiu nones. -Yellow 
gold cole* effect 



144. Me"'* "i*«l«T wt- 

rran't ditcharge nog- Heatc 
Slerl>ng $llr«r. 



144, Men'i btaatIM *et- 
tera uddte dnloo 
Solid Steili-g Slleer o« «'■ 
low gold color effect. Alio 




140. **«'« '»'»* ,0 **' f 
cut. liraulalrd garnet rlr.g. 
Yellow oe white gold loioe 
til ecu 



10?. M «' 1 , ' "• l ,i0 ' 
*ith iparkllng, llmilaled 
Osmond Hurt yellow gold 
colo< e«Kl mounting. 



Ill Ufn'l VIVing camto 
ring. lOKt. gold loo on 
tolid Sterling Sll»*e mooM- 



^-■njlaled rwblft on 
l*ivd hearttv Yeltw 
rolor effect. 



104, Mr-'. i-r-i.iJI.t (log. 
Large, Brilliant 2Xt-iiie 
dowUted danwftd. r.ae 
heaiy mount tag. 



1 58 UMi Indian head 
ting. White void cotoi ellKi. 
Alw ■" Bof)' turn. 



111. Ladiet' (rrexdihip and 
mnue*" ityl* wedding hrq. 
1/20 MKtreliow gold *lled 
or 12K1 gold plate. Aiw 
heavy Sterling Sfteer. 




147 Mauire tempasi ring, 
A handuair, well-made ring. 
In hta<r wh.it gold tolc 
tflRL 



124, Mtn'l tnri large 
Egyptian head ring. •iW 
wa*e Co each tide. 2 wart. 
ling, t.nwlated diamond! or 
red «•»•>. Sterling Silver. 



147 LtawaV e«cf«i«i 
ler dinner ring. 3 ■*■»«. 
limulattd dianaedi and 
ir-.i'i tmalltr HC-wl. Sttr. 
ling Stlrer or white gold 
color ilftrU 



148. Ladiei' eignlvile en. 
oagemeot r.ng. 2 UrgK. 6*"l- 
liani, lirnutaltd diamondi, 
6 inullrr itonei. Sterling. 
Sitrtr or 1/30 14Kt gold. 



1 59, ladles' or meo'i lac- 
Lei ring. Holdi V." ■ Mi" 
Bklure. Yellow or •«iu 
gold color effect. 




Uf Ladin' dinner n-g. 
Unuiial deilgn. Urtf, bell* 
liaal, ii«ol»ied diamond, 
aBOM 10 imaller MOnei. 
While gold cotor cUtci o- 
Slnling Silxr. Ring alta 
gval Uv»»e deilgn. 




141. L* — ■-« 

Cttgeooi pcacocL dn-gn. IS 
■oarkH.>». Ifc wB Ml d r-rhiet. 
laoorlirei! ewa-ialiH. White 
or yellow gold, color eHeei. 



I HAREM CO. (The House of Rings) 



12*. u *"'* " 
Brilliant. ttMtHt- I 
ZKl'liic d1ar->-d. 
5ll-tr. 



Swrllng' Sum or white 
gold color effect Stone 

comet in all coton . 



30 Church St., Dopt. 0718 

I Pirate tend eae IV following 
10-tfJi afto-wi-back inarantee: 
Ring Ma. ' KM* SUt 



151. Urii'i ring. SiMrttt- | I 1 

ed rvby in center. 2 flaw . | I . „■, 

■attd diamondi. Yellow gold | L--— • * 

I as«. 

.1 c«arg«. II 



□ 



l-e nor •" poiugt) 
Send X-0.0. 1 will pay pcitri 



Now York 7. N. Y. 
_rlng(i) at SI .74 ta. on a 

■tag. Mo. Sing Sn* 

EH CZI 

.-jii) it 51.74 each. 




142. Men** U.S. Army h*< 
U'i ring. Heavy Sterling 
Silver or yellow or white 
gold color effect. 



145 Mrrri U.S. Navy kr< 
•-.'fi. ring. Heavy Slerling 
Silver or yellow Or ■rhile 
gold color effect. 



144. Men'i US. Hartae 
te-pt Imlgnla ring, Heavy 
Steilmg Silver Or yellc-v or 
whiir goid color tffKt. 



Ml Men's ■.. ". Air Force 
iMignia ring- Heavy Stvllng 
Silver or yellow e* vAlte 
gold color effect. 



1Q7 '.'.-■ ~\ muilve '■'-1- 
Large, BrUliard. iirawlatrd 
diamond. 2 Mr-ller linnet. 
White gold color effect. 



Luce. iu v - -•■ "w v-* " *— — -**- J Vf- •■- ;— • — — -. — .--■- — —■, 
latemationai Moner O-Jer. Send S1.75 MU «dr. 



Note: "do COO. to Canada or o-tt"Je U.S.A. Pleai* 
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fc-fsRE IS TERROR" RAW, NERVE-DEVOURING INSANE TERROR/ READ, IF YOU 
■* M DARE, THIS GHASTLY TALE OF GREED AND LUST AND AGONY// READ, 
REMEMBER, SHUDDER AT- THIS FACT" SINCE THE DEVELOPMENT OF Tt€ 
FIRST ATOMIC PILE.... CERTAIN SCIENTISTS HAVE KNOWN BUT NOT 
DARED REVEAL THE 




t 
is 



-i 
3 



> 



1 



> 
r 

■r. 



This eerie tale of nature gone mad would 
never have been told but for an experiment 

at chicago unittrslty during worlb war ii 1945 




THERE IT IS, BART, THE 1 YES, DOCTOR, YOU HAVE 
WORLD'S FIRST J UNLEASHED A POWER WHICH 

ATOMIC --( UNCONTROLLED COULD 

EXPLOSION / A. DESTROY THE WHOLE 




ffctw-rwr eouHwirs or the red 

§AHH€R WERE STILL OUR ALU£S 
AMD BART HAD A DATE WITH THE 
tIRL HE LOVED 

YOUR TITLE MAY LfLEASE, LET'S] 
BE CHIEF SCIENTIST?) NOT 
BUT YOUR SALARY ./AROUE.PAM. 
ISN'T SO HOT... ^_-^I WANT TO 
GET MARRIED 



IF YOU'D LISTEN TO 
TIMKIN YOU COULD. YOU 
KNOW, HE'S THE FELLOW I 
WAS TELLING YOU ABOUT... 






THERE'S NO NEED FOR 
SECRECY-- WE'RE ALL 
FRIENDS. MY COUNTRY IS THE 
LAND OF THE SOVIETS. WE ARE 
YOUR ALLIES. BY HELPINO US 
YOU WOULD BE HELPINO YOUR 
OWN LAND. WE'LL MAKE YOU 

RICH. NO ONE ELSE NEED 
KNOW J 



GET OUT- -YOU CAN'T TEMPT 
ME. 1 WANT MOTHINB TO DO 
WITH YOU OR YOUR COUNTRY... 
WHY IT'S ALMOST LIKE 
TREASON/ 



>■■ ! *■ '"'-' 





The first step had been taken - - a door 
opened. now-only nightmare could follow. 
weeks later on a steamer bound for. europe... 




SALARY" WHAT'S MONEY? BUT 
THEY'RE STILL OUR. ALLIES. I'M NOT 
A REAL TRAITOR / PAM IS 
WORTH I 




BUT DESPITE 
HIS MISGIVING 
IT WAS SOON 
TOO LATE FOR 
BART TO' 
BACK OUT f 
HE WAS DEEP 
IN RED RUSSIA 
— AT A 
SECRET 
ATOMIC PLANTt 
IN THE 
URAL 
MOUNTAINS/ 





HCH/ DON'T YOU SHIELD YOUR 
WORKERS? THE RADIATION 
CAN DO FUNNY THINGS... 



SHIELD? 

WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN?... 




EXPOSURE TO DIRECT ATOMIC RADIATION 
CAN BURN, SEAR,-- EVEN KILL / AND, NO ONE 
KNOWS WHAT ELSE THESE INVISIBLE RAYS MAY 
DO TO THE HUMAN BODY... EVEN MAKE 
NEW LIFE / 





SO, DtSPITE HIS MISGIVINGS, BAM WAS OVER- 
RULED AND WENT TO WORK THE NEXT DAY AT 
HIS TASK... HE DIDN'T KNOW THE SECRET OFDR.. 
HINKMD'S CHAMBER. . . 




A FEW DAYS SPED BY. AND 
THEN, ONE MORNING. ■ ■ 



HE HORRIDLY DRESSED AND 
DASHED FROM THE ROOM . . . 



I'VE BEEN HAVING BEASTLY 
HEADACHES, BUT THIS— NO J 
IT'S IMPOSSIBLE.:. A.. .A LIVING 
THING— ALMOST HUMAN- LIKE 



IT'S TRUE, I TELL YOU/ THE ATOMIC 
RADIATION HAS CAUSED SOME GERM, 
SOME PARASITIC GROWTH WITHIN 
ME, TO GROW TO ENORMOUS SIZE/ 




A GROWTH, A 


") BEHIND — 


MUTATION , .< 


' BEHIND MY 


WITHIN YOU ? 


) EYES — LOOK 


WHERE? J 


' INTO THEM 1 

^trr— ; 


"K"! 


L ■ ' - 












Itj ~~ vH 




%%£**s il 




W^Wv 


KJ* 


■!>«i'i 



The incredable monstrosity sank it's minute 
fangs into the tender flesh of ram's neck. 




QUIET// NOW, WE'LL SEE ABOUT YOUR 
FANTASTIC STORY AND WHAT HAPPENED TO THAT 
STUPID DUPE YOU HELPED ME BETRAY... 




Suddenly the hysterical girl 
stopped her futile struggles... 



THE MUTATIONS/ WAIT... COULD I 
HAVE BEEN INFECTED WHEN 
BART'S MUTATION BIT ME?... 



rHE SEED OF THE HORRIBLE 
DOUBT PLANTED, SHE WAITED 
FOR SOMETHING TO START 
SQUIRM ING AWAY WITHIN HER 

IGOR / IGOR/ YOU'VE 



GOT TO HELP ME / I'LL 

STAY. I'LL DO ANYTHING/ 
JUST HELP ME. ..TLLSTA/ 

|>~ - WITH Vt?U." 





ANIMAL-LIKE, HE SENSED HIS DANGER AND ANIMAL 
LIKE, STARTED TO DESTROY THE SOURCE OF THAT 
DANGER. . . 





«5trange jungle beasts cryins in the 
night, cruel natives burning with hatred 
and reven&e, and a beautiful woman 
are the exotic components tor this 
tale op the supernatural.' come 
with us to the land op terror where 
flowers give beauty..and 

DEATH/ 



A RAINSWEPT AFTERNOON AT LONS- 
DALE cemetary; PROFESSOR 
HARRISON HUMBER, BOTANIST. 
ATTENDS BURIAL SERV/CES FOR 
HIS CLOSE FRIEND, NBL JAMES... 
HIS SUDOEN DEATH WAS A BAFF- 
LING MYSTERY ' 




THE PROFESSOR ASKED THE STRANGE, PRETTY 
GIRL TO RIPE BACK TO TOWN WITH HIM... 



OH, YES, 

PROFESSOR, 

NEIL MENTIONED 

YOU OFTEN I 

I'M KftREN 

MORTON/ 




THEY WENT JO HUMBER'S APARTMENT TO GET DRY.! 



I GATHER THEN, 

THAT YOU KNBW 

NEIL WELL ? ' 



OH, YES, EXTREMELY WELL,' 





THE 
PROCESSOR'S 
MIND LEAPT 
BACKWARD 

TO THE 
MONTHS WHEN 
HE AND NEIL 
.SPENT HOURS 

WORKING 
SIDE BY SIDE/ 



IT'S ALM05T UNBELIEVABLE, NEIL.' IF 
WE ONLY COULD GET A 
WHOLE LIVE FLOWER 
TO EXPERIMENT . J HARRISON 
ON.' ^< I THINK THE 

TIME HAS COME 
WHEN THIS PROJECT 
NECESSITATES A 





AS HARRISON FINISHED HIS REMINISCING, 
KAREN OPENED HER BAG AND PROM IT SHE 
TOOK A FOLDED -UP OBJECT WHICH SHE 
OPENED AND SPREAD OUT ON THe FLOOR.,. 



~* 




THE NATIVES CALL IT THE ^ YOU'RE A 
MANWUtRS \F YOU DECIDE I WONDERFUL 
TO GO ON AN EXPEDITION, / GIRL, KAREN.' 
LET ME HELP YOU.' ^— < I'M NOT 

THE NATIVES ^M SUPERSTITIOUS, 

ARE JUST ■ I' M A S CIENTIST) 

SUPERSTITIOUS.' 




AT FIRST, 
THE PROFESSOR 
TRIED TO DRIVE 
THE THOUGHT 
FROM HI5 MIND- 
BUT IT 
STEADFASTLY 
REFUSED TO 
BUDGE... 




UNTIL FINALLY, THE PROFESSOR SAVE IN 

TO HIS AMBITIONS. ..FIRST, HE WENT. TO 

THE BOARD OF THE UNIVERSITY WHERE 

HE WAS A PROFESSOR.. . 



...AND SO YOU SEE, GENTLEMEN, IF 
THIS EXPEDITION WERE A 
SUCCESS, TH? SCHOOL 
WOULD GAIN A GREAT 
DEAL OF PRESTIGE 
AND FAME.' 





THE PROFESSOR TALKED 
LONG AND CONVINCINGLY... 
AND THEN... 



HARRISON LAID 
HIS PLANS 
SWIFTLY.,. ALL 
THE ARRANGMENTS 
WERE COMPLETED... 
EXCEPT ONE... 

YOU SAY THERE'S NO 

KAREN MORTON 
REGISTERED THERE 
AND NEVER WAS? 
THANK YOU.' 




(KAREN'S, DISAPPEARANCE MADE HUMBER EVEN 
MORE ZEALOUS... HE CAME TO 
LOS TIAS... NEAR THE BASE OF THE AMAZON RIVER. 



WITHOUT BEARERS HUMBER WAS READ* 
TO qUIT...BUT THAT NISHT, AT AN INN- 



PROFESSOR.' 
I THOUGHT I'D 
BE SEEING 

SOON.' 




THE FIRST DAYS OUT WERE 
SERENE AND PLACID... 




** 




2(JSg 



>-> 



ONTHCAETBR- 

noon op rwe 

FOURTH DAN. 
►VS/' THE IXPSDtTION 
REACHED THE RIVER 
BASIN... MANY MILES 
INLAND WHERE, KAREN 
HAD TOLD HUMBER, 
THE TARA HUES 
GREW! 




WE'LL CAMP HERE 
FOR THE NIGHT, 
TOMORROW, WE'LL 
START ON A 
RIQlD SCHEDULE, 
KIATO. 1 r WANT 
TO MAKE SOOD 
TIME/ 




AS THE DAYS PASSEP AND TWIT 1 
MAD* irs WAY DEEPER INTO THl 
JUNGLE, NUMBER'S AMBITION BECAME 
ALMOST AN OBSESSION... 



HURRY IT UP, YOU STUPID 

DEVILS! I WANT TO MAKE 

AT LEAST SIX MILES 

TODAY ! 




r 

NOT ONLY WILL I 
BE FAMOUS... BUT, I'LL 
BE RICH TOO.'.. AND I'LL 
HAVE THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 
ALIVE AS MY WIFE ! 
I'LL LET NOTHING 
STOP ME NOW I 



HUMBER'S LIES QUIETED 
THE NATIVE'S FEARS. 
AND THEY AGREED TO 
GO ON... 



BUT A WEEK LATER, TWEY 
NEARED THE COUNTRY THE 
NATIVES FEARED... 





KAREN, IT'S ME. ..^> 
OH, SHE'S SONC.'I * 
COULD HAVE SWORN 
I SAW KAREN.' 



THE COMBINATION OF THE "VISION" 
AND THE HEAT, MADE HIS NERVE'S 
TAUT.., HE DRANK CONSTANTLY... 




LET THAT BE A LESSON TO YOU SAVAGES.' 
ANYONE WHO TRIES THAT'LL SET 
Chic) THE SAME THINS.' 




THE NATIVES USUALLY SPENT 
HALP THE NIGHT SINSlNft 
AND POUNDINS ON TOM-TOMS, 
v— f BUT THAT NI&HT, ALL WAS 
QUIIT! WORRIED, ^E PROFESSOR 
SOON SAW THE REASON FOR THE 
OMINOUS QUIET., . 





NUMBER QUICKLY 
• J REALIZED THAT 
mft EVEN WITH HIS 
PISTOL, HE WAS 
BADLY OUTNUMBERED, 
AND SO.. 



I'LL SHOW 

THOSE DEVILS 

THEY CAN'T 

OUTSMART ME.' 

THEY'LL NEVER FIND 

ME IN THE DARKNESS! 

OP THE JUNGLE.' 

I'LL PINO 

KAREN! SHE'LL 

HELP ME ! 



AN HOUR LATER.. 



I SHOWED THEM.' HA.' 1 CAN 
HEAR THEIR DRUMS FOUNDING.' 
THAT MEANS THEY'VE GIVEN 

UP AND I'M... KAREN I 

KAREN. IT IS YOU I ^- 

HARRISON.'I 
IT'S ME ; 



.':*- : : -"A- 



. ' . 

TAKING FOR GRANTED THAT KARIN 
HAD SOMEHOW CAUGHT UP WITH 
THE EXPEDITION TO JOIN HIM. 
HUMBER OID NOT QUESTION HER 
APPEARANCE IN THE JUNGLE... 
INSTEAD HE TOLD OF HIS'aEVER**. 
- ESCAPE FROM THE NATIVES... 



TELL ME, DARLING, ARE WE 
ALMOST AT THE 



TARA LILY 

TERRITORY? 



NO, DARLING, I DON'T... KAREN! J THEY'RE 
GOOD LORD, WHAT'S HAPPENING/ POuuDinG 
TO YOU/ YOU... YOU'RE iws-bf SBs32BL i 
CHANGING' -^fiSSSSSS *'^ DEATH CAUf 

CHAHb/NG.' ^^w*^^ YOU'VE FOUND 

THE MAN- 
EATING f LOWER! 




A/0...IT CAN'T BE.' YOU'RE THE KILLER/ OH NO, 
FLOWER! SO THAT'S HOW WEIL y MY LOVE 

DIED! LET ME GO.' -*< YOU CAN" 



V 




LEAVE WE 
NOW! YOU'RE 
MINE FOREVER.' 




POSSIBLE -YOU SAY--BUT 
THE FLOWER ENVELOPED 
KAREN AND SHE 



OH, YES, 
MY LOVE... 
YOU'RE MUCH CLOSER] 
THAN YOU DREAM.' 
DO YOU KNOW 
WHY THE NATIVES 1 
ARE POUNDING, 
ON THEIR 
DRUMS?' 




An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTS BELT 



for 



men 



\n 



the\r 



30's 



AO's* 



50'* 



who 



100K 



Smut* 



ind 



«tt 



xouhgw 



|OIS ■ bulging "bay w 



|31^>: 



!><•»" m.k. you Uok and f.ol 

la.!, 



v.... old.r than you roolly ar»t Thon bore, at lo.t, 
1. lb* an.wor lo your probloml "Ch.voli.r". lb. "•»*"- 
ful new od|u.labl. b.oltb tupportor bolt I. .cl.ntln.olly 
c.n.iruct.d to holp you look and tool yoar. young. n 

-CKEUBUER 

LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 

posture bad? ~ BUL GING "BAY WINDOW" 
Oct a Bay Window? w| ^ >o #r ^ a , |#r d#y wHK „ ... W ;. ir , otl v' mid-..«ii.n butt* 

... or wilh o tirod bock thol n.odt poitur. ii/ooorlt if oo* 
bow "OlinMl'" aringi ••" «ta- o»»*T*j »»•'• yoo boW H 
mo.lt "Ch.vot.r" ha. a built-in itrop. You odju.i tho boh Ibo 
way you wool. »io.lol Your "boy-window" bulgo i. llHod lo . . . 
nolt.n.d oui-yot you fool woad.rfully cn'ortoblol 




DO YOU ENVY MEN 

who can 
'KEEP ON THEIR FEET'? 






B - :i> 



now 

ADJUSTMENT 
Work, quick o. o 
f.otM Simply odiu.! 
tkc .irapand pri.le I 
Tho boll li porf.clly 
adiu.l.d lo youf 
Qf.ot.it comfort I ■ 



TWO-WAY 

1.T-..J.T-C-M 

WONDER CLOTH 
firmly hold, in your 
nobby abdom.njyo. 
it ».|«r-a*t*c.h*o*o 
o. you bf.alh., 
bond, .loop, aflof 
mtol., olc. 



7 



m 



and thon ho got a 
"CHEVAUER" . . . 




YOU NEED A 

"CHEVAUER" I 



OITACHAILI 

•ogcn 

A.r cool.dl Scl.nlificolly do.ign.d ond 
mad* lo giv. wond.rful >upp»rl ond 
proloctionf p 

Htalih.ui, Injoyoblg Abdominal Control 

II'. grooll You con woo. "Ch.»oli«r" oil day long. 

Will nol bind or mako you tool conilricl.d. Thai. 

bocoul. Iho two-way il.ro ich cloth plui lh. 

Ifonl odlu.lmonl bring you p.r*onal,«.d hi. Iho 

"Ch.voli.r" i. d..lgn.d according lo .ennhfic lad. 

ol htallKful po.tur. control. II'. mad. by ••port, 
lo ai». you Iht comfort and hoollhlul "II you 
wonl. Ju.l no all lh. wond.rlul f.alur.i bolow. 
And romombor-you con gol lh. "Cho.alu» on 
fit! TklAt. Mail Iho coupon ngM now I 



FREE TRIAL 

a You rf.k nolhlngl Ju.i moll coupon-b. iur. lo giv. 
I. nom. ond addr..., ol.o wal.l m.o.ur.. olc. - 
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THE BRIDE OF DEATH 



By ELLEN LYNN 



MY NAME is Boswell Gronger, and I am a 
scientist ond explorer. Most of rny work takes 
me to Africa and it was while I was in a remote 
little village inhabited by a particularly primitive 
tribe that word reached me by runner that my 
daughter, Rima, was born in New York. That day 
the tribal drums boomed louder than usual and 
soon I knew why. For I came upon a strange ritual 
around the birth of another little girl, Lali. She 
had been born with a wondrous mark on her 
thigh — the clear outlines of a flame. 

Word had spread rapidly through the village 
of this momentous event. The mother, Hahni, was 
summoned to appear before the Chief. Hahni 
had often 'helped me in my work during my 
sojourn near that little village. She had picked 
up a small working-stock of English from me ond 
with my little knowledge of the native tongue we 
were able to moke ourselves understood to each 
other and had become friends. When her baby 
was expected she indicated o wish that I be 
around; she had confidence in my knowledge of 
medicine. I warned her that the witch-doctor 
would be angry — but she was quite a courageous 
person and had insisted— "Want— babee— born- 
Good, healthy." 

» I waited impatiently for Hahni to return from 
her conference with the Chief. What did he want 
of her? And why had they sent a woman to get 
the baby, lali. and bring her to the pow-wow? 
Suddenly there we're loud outcries. I rushed out 
of Hahni's hut and saw practically the whole tribe 
milling oboul the Chfef's "palace." Hahni stood 
with her hands covering her face. The Chief stood 
next to her— his face expressionless. Near him 
was the old witch-doctor holding the baby, lali— 
completely nude— high in the air on the flat of his 
palms. He was singing, or droning— and his voice 
reached a high treble pitch like a thin scream. 

It Wasn't until the next day when I returned to 
the village that I discovered the meaning of that 
disturbing scene. Hahni, in tears, told me that the 
mark on Lali's thigh had been interpreted by the 
witch-doctor as a sign from the gods of the tribe. 
Lali had been chosen by the Fire God to be his 
bride. When she -reached the age of three she 
was to be married to the volcanic god. 

"I— want— babee— so long time! Lali— must— be 
mine always." Hahni was broken-hearted. 

I felt a sense of guilt. By teaching her so many 
things outside of her world of the primitive vil- 
lage, I had created a rebelliousness in Hahni, 
that was leading her into | unhappiness and 
trouble. Repugnant as it was to me to think of this 
little human being taken from her to be hand 



maiden to the witch doctor to these primitive 
people such a choice was a tremendous honor. 
The family thus selected achieves many privileges. 
Those were the customs and beliefs of this primi- 
tive tribe-ond it was the place where Hahni had 
to live. I had upset all these things for her. 

My words to her were halting and forced. 
"Hahni — you ore much honored. Your daughter 
will be a bride of the god of fire. You will be 
very important . . ." 

"No — no!" she cried, much like a western 
mother, "I— love— little— babee." 

"What is the mark on Lali's thigh?" I asked. 

"Like- fire— flame." Hahni answered. "Here, 
see— this!" She showed me the amulet she always 
wore around her neck. It was of stone and o 
crude image of a pointed flame had been carved 
in its hard surface. 

A tall bronzed figure stood in the entrance of 
her hut. His face looked unfriendly as he pointed 
straight at me. "You— come," he demanded, I 
looked at Hahni and she" nodded, her eyes fear- 
ful. I thought it was best to comply. From the 
beginning the chief of this tribe and the witch- 
doctor had been quite hostile toward me and 
I had to make numerous presents to them. 

They were waiting for me in the Chief's kraal. 
I knew this was not going to be a pleasant talk. 
In fact, when I gathered that I was being asked 
to leave the village, and never return, I was 
almost relieved. There were some bad moments 
when it looked as though I would never get out 
of the place— alive! 

On my journey "out" I tried to analyze the 
whole episode. Of course, Lali's birthmark, to 
these highly superstitious people, would quite 
normally be a sign to them — its oad shape, sug- 
gesting a pointed flame, indicated..a message 
from the all-powerful god of Fire. But .could it 
be that the witch-doctor felt his position of all- 
wise, final authority being shaken by my pres- 
ence? Hahni was the first to flaunt him— refusing 
his herbs, his stones and incantations to bring 
the baby to birth. Others might follow. Un- 
doubtedly, he worked on the Chief and his ad- 
visers to get rid of me. I felt lucky to escape. 

But the whole episode soon drifted from my 
mind. The Museum for which I had taken this 
expedition had sent a call for my immediate de- 
parture and the prospect of seeing my new 
doughter— superseded oil other thoughts. Occa- 
sionally Hahni and her baby came before my 
mind but as the distance away from Africa in- _ 
creased, so the sharpness of that experience 
dimmed. After all, I was quite accustonted to the 



primitive way* of the** tribe* and only my per- 
tonal friendship with Hanoi *tirred o keener sym- 
pathy for the plight of a mother who was going 
to lose the personal keeping of her child. Eventu- 
ally I forgot the whole thing. 

The next two years were spent close to my 
family. Then in 1948 I had to return to Africa on 
a short mission. I bade my wife and adorable 
daughter, Rima, goodbye, happy in the thought 
I would soon return. The night I arrived near the 
jungle I went to my lent early. A brilliant moon 
half-lighted my tent and in the shadows i sow 
something move. I mode out d native woman— - 
standing with one arm outstretched in a gesture 
of appeal. Softly, she called, "Doc-teur— help me, 
—please!" 

"Why-It's you, Hahni! What's the trouble?" 

She burst into tears. Her story of her little 
girl, Lali, brought back to me that strange ritual 
-yes, it was almost >three years ago! Quite a 
coincidence that I should have returned here at 
this time! 

"I prayed — you.— come — help me. Two more 
weeks— lali become bride of Fire God — but they 
want to throw her iflfo volcano!" Her sobs- those 
of a broken-hearted mother— moved me deeply. 

"Oh no! I thought they gave up that practice 
long ago." I tried to console her. "Your people 
consider that part of your religion. What can I 
do? They would tear me apart if I interfered. 

"I— like— your— religion. Your one God is— not 
cruel— would not kill little babee . . ." Hahni 
amazed me with her answer. An idea occurred 
to me how I might help her. It was a bold plan 
and its failure might spell death for Hohni and 
me. The courageous Hahni was, of course, ready 
to risk everything. 

I took out a small kodak camera from my bag 
and gave Hahni a lesson in how to use it, She 
was an apt pupil. I loaded if 'with color film ond 
told her I would return to her village with her al 
once ond she would secretly take a picture of 
Lali. Then we would return as quickly as possible. 

I got in touch with a friend of mine— a well- 
known sculptor— and told him my plan— that he 
was to make a life-size reproduction of the liltle 
Lali, whose picture I would give him. He was in- 
trigued by the dramatic story though he cau- 
tioned me of the danger. I was, of course, only 
too oware of that. Everything went according to 
plan. Hahni took an -excellent picture of Lali— a 
beautiful, dark child with enormous black eyes- 
Gallon, my sculptor friend, went to work immedi- 
ately and created a vivid likeness. Now we were 
ready to try to save Lali. The day arrived when 
the "Bride" was to be sacrificed to the god of 
the Fire. Gallon and I were tense the whole day 
—wondering whether Hahni had succeeded in sub- 
stituting the reproduction of lali for her own 
little girl. II was the next night she came to me- 



and »he had Lali with herl She wo* excited— and 
happy. And io was I. She had hiufen Lali and 
then had carried the sculptured figure Io the 
volcano herself. It wos dressed in bridal array and 
the witch-doctor had made his incantations over 
it ihen swept il from Hahni'* arms and hurled it 
into the flame of the volcano. We decided to put 
lali into a convent where she would be raised 
by the sympathetic sisters. Hahni was elated. 

We said goodbye and thai was the last time 
I ever saw Hahni— alive. 

It wos a long lour years before I • come to 
Johannesburg again . . . this time with my wife 
and daughter Rima. I was visiting Gallon, when 
suddenly I thought of Hahni. "Whatever became 
of them?" I inquired. Somehow it tome as a 
shock Io learn that Hahni was dead. The story 
Gallon told me was that in the course of the past 
four years the village had been struck with many 
disasters. Nothing the witch-doctor could do with 
his magic could slop the tragedies thai befell the 
natives. He had always been suspicious of Hahni. 
and he finally got a confession from her of her 
substitution. "What happened then?" I urged Gal- 
lon. The whole village was aroused to fury. The 
god of fire had been defrauded of his bride and 
had cursed Ihem all these years. Another girl, 
the same age as lali, must be given to appease 
the angry god. I shivered when I heard this. "And 
—and— what happened to Hahni?" I asked. "They 
stoned her to death," was the horrible answer 

Whal^ happened cfterward is difficult to tell. 
In the night my wife came crying to me— -"Rima— 
I can't find her— where could she have gone?" 
An ancient native had been playing with her 
Then I knew. I took my friend, Gallon, with me. 
Some natives, paddled us to the village My blood 
turned cold when I saw a ritual being conducted 
at the mouth of the volcano. A child, whimpering, 
was being held aloft in the arms of the witch- 
doctor. Horrible io soy — it wos my own, daughtei. 
Rimo. I couldn't think — but my hand automatically 
reached for my gun I knew it cpuld not save her, 
but — then an amazing thing - a miracle? — hap- 
pened. A woman with flowing black hair and a 
white gown suddenly appeared behind the witch- 
doctor, grabbed Rimo in one arm ond plunged a 
blode in the back of the old man With a piercing 
shriek, the old mon fell into the volcano 

A hush fell on the crowd of natives. They .fell 
on their knees and after a while slithered away. 
I rushed forward — Gallon at my heels. I picked 
up my little girl-mercifully they had given her 
some drug and she was only half-conscious Hold- 
ing her close to my breast, I kneeled down to pick 
. up something gleaming on the ground It wos 
Hahni's amulet— with the flame chiseled in its 
surface! Hod she come' back to help me? But 
from where? 

THE END 
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f, LIKED TO WALK IN NEWTON 
* CEMETARY LATE AT NIGHT... I 
LIKED THE CALMNESS... THE 
PEACEFULNESS. . STRANGE,X>U 
WILL SAY. -.NO, NOT AT ALL... YOU 
SEE, I HAD TO WALK THERE... 
BUT THAT'S MY STORY... 

■ f* THE DEAD ARE 
f RESTFUL TO BE WITH..: 
THEY HAVE NO FEARS, 
NO TROUBLES/ 



HM'S CWAD/ HE 
SAID HE'D BE KILLED. 
BUT NO ONE BELIEVED 
HIM I NOW I'LL BE 
NEXT... NEXT ON 
THE ¥AMHKE'S 
LIST/ 



'.//-<zE' 



FOOEY.' THERE 
ISN'T ANY SUCH 
THING AS AVAMPICE! 

.BUT WHAT IS THAT?., 
IT... ITS 

VAMPIRE./ 



stp* 





iUDDENL^pUTOFTHE DARKNESS, 
I FELT AH AND ON MV SHOULPER. 



**»*= 
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OUHM.' ) SORRY TO STARTLE YOU, 
''MISS, BUT WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE AT THIS HOURr 
OF NIGHT? VISITORS AREN'T 
ALLOWED AFTER EI6HT 



J, 



A 







Believe in the living dead? mo, you say? but wait, do 
^not be so hasty. come with us to the deathlv 
stillness of a cemetary at midnight and meet 
the strange and eerie inhabitants who roam 
at will.' listen closely and beware of tht 
doom OF THE y A MPIRe'S KISS/ 



Bac/te 



"1 KNOW IT'S AGAINST 
'THE RULES, BUT I • 
LIKE TO WALK HERE 
AT NIGHT. IT MAKES 
ME FEEL AT PEACE 
I'WITH MYSELF. THE 
AIR IS SO STILL... 
SO SERENE / 



I KNOW WHAT YOU 
MEAN. I ALSO LIKE TO 
COME HERE IN THE 
EVENING. I'M HAROLD 
CROWN. MY FATHER'S 
CARETAKER OF THE 
CEMETARy! 



<~ t 
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fi[] AROLD CROWN ... THE NAME RAN6 A FAMILIAR 
**BELL IN MY MIND... I KNEWaP HEARD IT 
BEFORE... 



IT'S PROBABLY IN CON" 
I'M ELLEN. HAVEN'T I l—^NECTION WITH THAT 
SEEN YOU... OR HEARD ALENORE APOAMS 

ABOUT YOU SOMEWHERE? I CASE A FEW WEEKS 
YOUR NAME AND FACE ./AGO / BOTH DAD AND 
SEEM SO FAMILIAR/ J^\ HAD OUR PICTURES 
N THE NEWSPAPERS A 



■;-Jv?*> 



LOT.'- 
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Ih.YES, THE LENORE 
ADDAMS CASE... IT ALL 
1 STARTED,. WHEN THE 
ADDAMS MANSION 
BURNED TO THE GROUND.. 



HEY, AWC, 
LOOK AT THE 
BODY I JUST 
DRAGGED 
OUT OF THE 
HOUSE. ITS 
A YOUNG 
GIRL ! 



f?HE POLICE THOUGHT THE BODY WAS THAT OF LENORE ADQ4MS 
v DAUGHTER OF CYRUS -THE ECCENTRIC MILLIONAIRE. WHEN 
THEY QUESTIONED THE FAMILY'S OLD HOUSEKEEPER... 



YEAH, THATS 
FUNNY.' I THOUGHT 
ALL THE ADDAMS' 
WAS DEAD... AND 

I ONLY THAT NUTTY 
OLD HOUSEKEEPER- 



HOW COME NO ONE 
EVEN KNEW THIS 
GIRL EXISTED? 
THE CORONER 

SAYS SHE WAS . 
ABOUT TWENTY- 
FOUR... DIDN'T 
ANYONE EVER 

SEE HER? 



I"F WAS MR. ADDAMS LAST WISH THAI ^ m 
LENORE, THE LAST REMAINING ADDAMS, BE 
RAISED WITHIN THE MANSION WALLS AND 
NEVER GO OUT TO MINGLE WITH OTHERS.' 
HE SAID THAT THE ADDAMS WERE GODS.'... 
AND THAT THE POPULACE DIDN'T DESERVE 
TO SEE THE LAST OF THE STRAIN/ 



m 



GODS/ 

WHAT TH.. 



AFTER MR. AD DAMS' DEATH, I CARRIED OUT HER 
FATHER'S WISHES .' NO LIVING SOUL, 0XCEPT 
MYSELF EVER. SAW LGNO/fB ADDAMS/.- 
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'TPHE STORY WAS CIRCULATED DAILY IN ALL PAPER 
" AND SENTIMENT AGAINST THE ADDAMS FAMILY 
GAINED IN SUCH MOMENTUM THAT... 

GENTLEMEN, AS A MEMBER OF NEWTON 
CEMETARY 'S BOARD OF DIRECTORS... AND CARS- 
TAKER OF THE CEMETARY ITSELF, I DEMAND THAT 
LENORE ADDAMS BE BURIED ELSEWHERE t THE 
PEOPLE OF THIS 600D TOWN WON'T STAND FOR 
IT.' WE DON'T WANT ANY /CRAZY ADDAMS IN OUR 
CEMETARY/ 




THAT'S RIGHT, 
DAD.' WE OUGHT 
TO D|S UP ANY 
ADDAMS' BODIES 
WHICH ARE 
ALREADY 
BURIED THERE 
AND MOVE 
THEM.' 




fiNSIDE I MET AMOS CROWN, 
"HAROLD'S FATHER ...THE MAN 
WHO HAD BEEN INSTRUMENTAL 
IN BRINGING SHAME AND DIS- 
GRACE ON THE APDAMS FAMILY... 



OTH HAROLD AND HIS 
FATHER SEEMED TO 
. LIKE /WE FOR AS I 5TART6C1 
TO LEAVE FOR HOME... 



OH,VES, I'LL DEFINITELY 
HAVE TO PAV THE CROWNS! 
ANOTHER VISIT... THEY to 
WERE SO NICE TO y£| 
ME) 




/OH, GOOD MORNING J I'M 
/ NOT UP EARLY AT ALL... I 

HAVEN T BEEN TO BED YET.' 
1 LAST NIGHT AFTER VOU 
A LEFT, A TERRIBLE THING 
kV HAPPENED.' MR. WHITEHALL 
\~5X3L WAS KILLED/ 



MR. WHITE HALL? ]YES,THATS WM/ 
THE CHA/RAWN /ABOUT AN HOUR 

OF THE J/ AFTER VOU LEFT 
CEMETARY J WE HEARD AN 
BOARD? y UNEARTHLY 

SCREAM COMING 
FROM THE FAR CONNER 
OF THE CEMETARY. 
DAD AND I RUSHED 
OUT, AND FOUND AtR. 
WHITEHALL'S BODY/ 



fiJAROLD ASKED /VIE TO DRIVE BACK TO THE CEM£T*RY 

W WITH HIM... HE SAID HE FELT SHAKEN AND IN NEED O 

COMPANY... | 



BUT. HAROLD, YOU 
STILL HAVEN'T TOLD ' 
ME OF WHAT OR HOW 
MR. WHITEHALL 
DIED. 



THAT'S JUST<fr...THE 
PART-'I 



T&\ 



STRANGEST PART .'BUT, WAIT, 
I SEE THE CORONER IS 
STILL HERE .. HE CAN TELL 
US MORE ABOUT IT.' 




fl HAD DINNER WITH THE CROWN'S THAT 
* NIGHT... AMDS CROWN HAD A THEORY 
ON MR. WHITEHALL'S DEATH... 



I TELL YOU, 

HAVE A 
FEELING 

THAT 
SOMEHOW 
THE AD0AMS, 
ARE MIXED, 

UP IN. 



I MEAN THAT I TMINK 

THAT FAMILY IS 

CAPABLE OF 
ANYTH/NG/...EVEN 

TO BEING VAMPIRBS.' 
MARK AAV WORDS 
HAROLD, NONE OF 
US ARE SAFE/ 



, OH. DAD. YOU'RE BEING 
SILLY-' THE AODAMS'ARE 
DEAD AND BUKIED _-^| 

WHITE HALLS DEATH -Z— 
DOESN'T HAVE ANYTHING 
TO DO WITH THEM.' 




f^UT WAS AMOS CROWN 
■*M/RONG? A WEEK LATER 
AS I ENTERED NEWTON 
CBMETARY FOR AW 
NIGHTLY STROLL... 




A WALK? 1IT*5 ALL RIGHT, 
NOW LOOK / CASEY, SHE'S A 
HERE... /FRIEND OF 
MINE.' 

HAROLD, 

WHAT'S WBONG? 

HAS SOMETHING 

HAPPENED? 




CflAROLD LED ME OVER TO 
W WHERE A GROUP OF POLICE- 
MEN WERE GAZING DOWN ... 
AT A DEAD BOByf 




ITS LEONARD 
JACKSON... 
DEAD/ JUST 
LIKE BURT 
WHITEHALL.^" 
CAUSE UNKNOWN/,, 
BUT HIS BLOOD 
HAS BEEN DRAINED 
FROM HIS BODY.^ 

HE WAS ON 
THE CEMETARY 
BOARD. 



HE POLICE SEEMED STUMPED... NO ONE HAD ANY 
CLUES OR IDEAS... NO ONE, THAT IS, BUT AMOS 
CROWN... 



IT JUST DOESN'T 
MAKE SENSE, 




IT MAKES A LOT OF SENSE, YOU 
IDIOTS/ IT'S AS PLAIN AS DAY'... 
BUT YOU ALL REFUSE TO SEE IT.' 
THE ADDAMS'ARE HAVING THEIR^ 
REVENGE/ • — *H^ 



YOU'RE A FOOL, HAROLD. 1 MAYBE IF 
YOU RECOGNIZED THE TRUTH, YOU 
COULD SAVE YOURSELF. .'CAUSE 
EITHER YOU OK Ate IS NEXT ON 
THE VAMPIRE'S LIST/ 
I'M GONNA START TO / I WON'T 
PROTECT MYSELF y LISTEN TO 
RIGHT NOW/ r- THIS NONSENSE 





ATER THAT NIGHT, KNOWING THAT AMOS CROWN WAS 
NERVOUS AND UPSET, I DECIDED TO PAY HIM A VISIT. 

I KNEW HAROLD WAS IN TOWN ON AN ERRAND AND 

THE OLDER MAN WOULD BE'ALONE... 




MR. CROWN, DO ^-< YOU CAN BET YOUR IA 
YOU RBALM.V BELIEVE ) BOTTOM DOLLAR I DO, 
WHAT YOU'VE BEEN /CHILD/ AFTER YOU 

LEAVE TONIGHT... I'M 
NOT OPSAt/MO THAT 
DOOR TO AJVVOAm/ 



TELLING HAROLD 
ABOUT VAMPIRES.. 
AND THE ADDAMS'? 



Si 






[L 



Rut when i saw the paper the following 
■"morning i knew that soaisoh£ or 
somethwg had r eached amos crown- 





P009. HAROLD.... 
MUST BE DREADFULLY 
UPSET.' 



Af MOWING THAT NOW HAROLD WAS ALO 
"PROBABLY FRIGHTENED, I WENT OUT 
CEMETTARY TO SEE HIM... 



ALONE AND 
TO THE 



GETAWAY «* WHAT'S THE 
FROM ME.' ALL'^ MATTER 
OF YOU/ /WON'T /WITH HIM? 
SEE AMY OF JME LOOKS 
you/ r~-^<Y ALMOST 
NSANE' 



' HE PRACTICALLV IS, 
•MISS/ HE'S BEEN 
^CREAMING ABOUT 
I "VAMPIRES'' AND"THE 
DEAD COMING TO < 
LIFE* ALL MORNING. '> 



el? 



<1 
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£Vfter the crowd had 
**left, i knockeo on the 
door and gently asked 
harold if there wa-5 
anything i could do... ■ 



W-tfHO ISITpj 
GO AWAY/ 
GO AWAY/ 
I WANT TO 
B-E ALO/V£/. 



/j\FTER A FEW MINUTES 
""OF COAXING, HAROLD 
ALLOWEO ME TO ENTER... 



OH, DARLING, I NEED YOU SO MOW.' 
I'VE WANTED TO TELL YOU HOW 
I FEEL ABOUT YOU FOR A LONG 
TIM E ... BUT DEATH HAS ALWA IS 
STOOD INTHe WAY//- 




YOU KNOW, DARLING, YOU'LL 
PROBABLY THINK I'VE LOST MY 
MIND... MAVBE I HAVE... BUT I'M 
BEGINNING TO THINK DAD WAS 
RIGHT... RIGHT ABOUT 

EVERYTHING.' I " 

__^ PERHAPS HE 
WAS, HAROLD .'BUT 
LET'S GO FOR A 
WALK NOW... you 
NEED SOME AIR/ 
YOU'VE BEEN COUPED 
UP HERE ALL DAY. 



HT WAS A BEAUTIFUL NIGHT. . 
*THE CEMETARV WAS AS CALM 
ANO PLACID AS EVER. AS WE 
WALKED, HAROLD TOLD ME_ 
OF HIS THEORIES... 



SOMEHOW IT ALL SEEMS TO 
MAKE SENSE. EVERYONE WHO 
DIED WAS A MEMBER OF THE 
BOARD WHICH DECREED THAT 
THE ADDAMS' SHOULD BE 
BANNED. . . AND ALL THE DEATHS 
TOOK PLACE HERE, IN THE 
CEMETARV. .. THE CEMETARV 
FROM WHICH THE ADDAMS' 
BODIES WERE REMOVED.' I 

TELL YOU, THEY'RE / 

HAVING THEIR /-—-^ YES, BUT, 
REVENGE \J HAROLD, YOU'RE. 



I KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 6OIN6 
TO SAY. ."I'M STILL ALIVE/:.. 
BUT, DARUNG, I DON'T 
THINK I'LL BE FOR LONG/ 
I FEEL IMPENDING 
DEATH... AND I'M 

AFRAID/ J -^SSSH, 

HAROLD... DO 
NOT TALK,JUST| 
KISS ME' 



&%W 
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|*1aR.OLD TOOK ME IN HIS ARMS AND 
■* KISSED ME. AND AS HE HELD 
ME, I KNEW THE END HAD FINALLY 
COME... I KNEW THE TRUTH.' 














I... I CAN'T BELIEVE 
(SOB) CHARLIE'S PEAP! 
H...HE SEEMEP SO 



■■■■■?£■ ' ■-■■■■Jxa 



PIP WE BURY A 
MAN Of? A GHOST? 




A MAN OF A THOUSA NP 
FACES ANP VOICES^. 
A PEAP MAN THAT 
REFUSES TO P/£... 
ANP A BEAUTIFUL 
TWO-TIMING WOMAN 
COMBINE TOGETHER 
TO BRING you THIS 
TALE OF TERROR 
ANP FEAR. COMS 
WITH US TO THE 
EMBASSY THEATRE 
WHERE OUR STORY 
OF REVENGEFUL 
PEATH BEGINS... 

the rmaRoaoF 

THE 0HOST WITH 
TWOFACeS! 



\ 



(XW MARCO VANCE. ..ANP THAT 
iUPIENCE YOU SEE. BELOW 
WAS GATHEREP TO PAY ME 
HOMAGE AS THE GREATEST 



IMPERSONATOR ALIVE... 



SSNt/sro/v 





' . ' . . ■- ' ■ ■ ■■ * ' - - " 

AS I RUSHEP BACKSTAGE TO 
SWITCH COSTUMES, I PASSEP 
THE OFFICE OF MY BUSINESS 
MANAGER, CHARLIE HUSTON. .. 

OH, CHARLIE, I'M FRIGHTEMEP! 
WHAT IF HE SHOULP FINP OUT 
7 ABOUT US? 






SOMEHOW Z MANAGEP 
TO GET A HOLP OP MY- 
SELF AND CONTINUE 

THE PERFORMANCE... 

BUT TNE VOICE T'P 
HEARP BACKSTAGE 
NEVER LEFT MY MINP. 

YOU'P SWEAR fT WAS 

BOGO STANDING THERE.' 
MARCO'S 'A GENIUS.' 

VICKY... WAS IT (?EALLV 
VICKY? SOMEHOW. I'LL ' 
F1NP OUT THE TRUTH.' 



OH, YES, THE PERFORMANCE WAS GOOP... 
BUT NOT HALF SO GOOP AS ONE I PIP 
LATER THAT EVENING... J IMITATEP 
CHARLIE. TO SHE V/CKY'S REACTION. 1 



PIP YOU MEAN ALL 
THOSE THINGS YOU 
SAIP TOPAY,. VICKY? 
...ABOUT LOVING 
ME ANP LEAVING 
MARCO? 





AS SHE KJS3EP MY LIPS J WANTEP TO SCREAM 
OUT IN ANGER ANP RESENTMENT... IT WASN'T 
CHARLIE SHE WAS KISSING, IT WAS ME, MARCO.' 




SHORTLY AFTER, STILL POSING- AS 
CHARLIE, X LEFT VICKY. THAT NIGHT 
I SPENT PACING THE STREETS... I 
KNEW THAT, SOMEHOW, I MUST GET 
RIP OF CHARLIE HUSTON,.. 




BY THE TIME PAWN BROKE OVER THB 
C/TY. I'P HIT UPON A PLAN... A PLAN 
CALCULATEP TO PRIVE CHARLIE TO 
SV/C/0&... IT BEGAN THE NEXT MORNING. 



HERE YOU ARE, MISTER! I RRINTEP IT 
JUST LIKE YOU SAIP... BUT IT SURE 
SEEMS LIKE A STRANGE KINP OF A 
JOKE TO ME! 





CHARLIE GOT A GOOP 
LOOK ALL RIGHT.. . HIS 
FACE TURNED PALE, 
ANP HE APPEAREP 
PUZZLEP ANP SHOCKEP. 



E... EXCUSE ME, I WANT 
TO GET OFF! 




THE NEXT PEEP WAS SIMPLE. . . 
T RUSHED BACK TO MY APART- 
MENT ANP WAITEP.*! HAP 
SENT VICKY AWA Y. 



IF MY CALCULATIONS ARE RIGHT, 
CHARLIE, YOU SHOULD CALL 
VICKY NOW... BUT VICKY ISN'T 
HERE! ONLY I AM, CHARLIE, 




?A¥'X'0 EXPECTEP, CHARLIE CALLED FIVE 
.MINUTES LATER -mo l^tateq views 



VICKY.' THANK THE LORP YOU'RE HOME 
IT'S ME... CHARLIE! THE PARN7EST 
THING JUST HAP. 




CHARLIE ? BUT CSOB) 
IT... IT CANT BE 
CHARLIE.' CHARLIE'S • 
CSOB.) VEAV! / 




I WAS SURE, CHARLIE WOULD COME UP TO MY 
APARTMENT.AND SO SOMEMINUTES LATER. 
A BLOCK PROM THE BUILDING, I IMTATEP THE 
STONE CUTTER... 




A TOMBSTONE. . . WITH AAV NAME I 
ON IT! E...EXCUSE ME, MISTER, -r-S 
B-BUT WHO TOLP YOU TO CUT ) 
THAT STONE * < «"^ 




X COULPSEE 
CHARLIE 
WAS NEAR 
THE BREAK- 
ING POINT 
... THAT 

HE WAS 
BEGINNING 
TO BELIEVE 
HE WAS 

PEAC?... 

I WENT TO 
THE THEATRE 
ANP 

AWAITEP 
RESULTS... 



m 



THE REST 
SHOULP BE 
EASY... WHEN 
CHARLIE COMES 
IN, I'LL PRETENP 
I CAN'T SEE 
OR HEAR HIM!, 



MARCO! OH THANK 
HEAVENS YOU'RE 
HERE ! MARCO, LOOK 

AT MB.' TELL ME 
YOU CAN SEE ME... 
HEAR ME! TELL ME 
I'M ALIVE! IT SOUNPS 
CRAZY. BUT TELL 
ME...! 



'.->-■ 



MARCO! MARCO! YOU.VE GOT TO SEE 
ME! IT'S ME... IT'S CHARLIE ... I'M 
NOT PEAP.' I'M HERE . . . HERE IN 

THIS ROOM! 



AXHAO FOKOOTTEN TO MPS THE 5TON6 CUTTCW 
-1 CLOTHES. 



£ iK" 



m 



PLEASE, YOU'VE GOT TO-- 
BUT THESE OVERALLS... 
THAT HAT! MARCO, YOU 
WERE THE STONECUTTER! 
YOU TOLP ME I'P 
COMMITTEP SUICIPEi- 

L*0U..YOU IMITATEpj 
.HIM •'.' 



YES, you 

SNIVELING 
LITTLE IPIOT.' 
I TOLP YOU.' 

IT WAS ME ON 
THE BUS... ANP 

ON THE PHONE, 
TOO.' 




BUT WHY? 
KILL YOU 

THIS^ 



BECAUSE I WANTEP YOU 
PEAP. . . NOSOPY CAN CHEAT 
ON ME... ANP LIVE' YOU 
WERE SUPPOSE C7 TO KILL 
YOURSELF. CHARLIE! 




AS CHAJ&Je CHASEP ME. I TRIPPSP 
HIM. HE FELL ON THE SC/SSOffS. 



C NO! HO/ UGHHHHHHil 





THE PEATH\&. 
OF CHARLIE 
CREATEPA 
PROBLEM! 
I WOULP BE 
SUSPSCTEP. 1 
I HAP NO 
INTENTIONS 
OF GOING TO 
THE ELECTRIC 
CHAIR. X 
SMUGGLEPHIS 
BOPY FROM THE\ 

THEATRE ANP 
PISPOSEP OF 

rr with l/ttlejC 

TROUBLE.-. && 



SO LONG, CHARLIE! 
HOPE YOU ROT AT THE 
.BOTTOM OF THIS RIVER! 



ixe 

IVERii 




BY THE TIME X R8ACHBP HOME, XVPKiPW 
ON A PEF1NFTE COURSE OF ACTION! / B66Att\ 
BY SAYING TO WCKY~.. / *- 



PARLING,! 
RECEIVED A VERY ATTRACTIVE OFFER 
TO CO A FEW MONTHS OF SHOWS OUT 
ON THE COAST. I'LL BE LEAVING TO- 
NIGHT... I'LL WRITE YOU ANP LET YOU 
KNOW WHEN TO JOIN ME. 



$ 



K 



IT SOUNPS WONPERFUL, 1 
PEAR! I'LL HAVE CHARLIE 
TRY TO KEEP ME FROM 
GETTING TOO 
LONESOME ! 



I LEFT MY APARTMENT 
THAT NIGHT, DISGUISED AS 
CHARLIE, ANP USING THE 
KEY I'P TAKEN FROM HIS 
POCKET ENTEREPCHArUE'S 
HOTEL ROOM TO GET THE 
MONEY HE WAS HOLPING 
THERE FORME... 



NO ONE SEEMBP TO \^ 
RECOGNIZE ME!" WELL, 
CHARLIE, YOU SEEMEP L. 
TO LIVE VERY NICELY.. 7\ 
ON MY MONEY/ NOW 
I'LL HNXOY IT FOR / 
f— AWHILE.' J*/ 



THE PLAN WAS A SIMPLEONE 
... STAPLE FOR ME, MARCO 
VANCE, THE WORLPS GREATEST 
IMPERSONATOR... I WOULP 
BECOME CHARLIE HUSTON 
FOR A WHILE, SO NO ONE 
WOULP MISS HIM. 



YOU PIP IT AGAIN, MARCO'. 
...CHARLIE HUSTON'S OWN 
MOTHER WOULP SWEAR 
YOU WERE HER SON i 



M 




EVERYTHING WAS GOING FINS. 
EVEN CHARLIE'S CLOTHES FIT 
ME. I PASSEP MY FIRST TEST 
AT THE HOTEL WITH FLYING 
COLORS... _ 

NO, NOT 
A ONE, 
MR. 
HUSTON. 




I HAP PINNER WITH VICKY THAT NIGHT.-. 



...ANP THEN HE SAIP HE'P WRITE ME! OH, 
CHARLIE, ISN'T IT MARVELOUS? WE'LL BE 
TOGETHER WITHOUT WORRYING ABOUT ,__ 
WHEN MARCO WILL WALK IN/ 



jr 



YES, VICKY, 



IT IS MARVELOUS --- 
WITH MARCO OUT OF 
THE WAY! 




NO ONE THOUGHT FOR A MOMENT THAT 
I WASN'T CHARLIE! IN FACT. 
I ALMOST FORGOT THAT Ti.WASN'T 

MYSELF... f 



HOW WONPERFUL VICKY IS... 



ANP HOW MUCH SHE LOVES ME! IF IT 
WEREN'T FOR MARCO, I'D... GOOP 
LORP! WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH MEf ] 
I ALMOST FORGOT 
I AM MARCO/ 




^J5; 

MORE 

ANP MORE, 

THAT NIGHT. 
I FELT LIKE 

CHARLIE 

HUSTON... I 
BECAME 

CHARLIE 

HUSTON, 

UNTIL... 
r COULD NT 
CAST OFF 

MY 
ItlF-ERSON- 
ATI ON OF 

CHARLIE.. 



I...I/VE GOT TO 
GET HOLP OF MY- 
SELF! I MUST 

REMEMBER T'M 
MARCO VANCB! 

THIS WHOLE THING 
IS JUST AN ACT... 
A PART IN A PLAY.' 



OH, BUT YOU'RE WRON$ 
MARCO... VOU ARE ME! 
I WON'T ALLOW YOU 
TO RETURN TO YOUR 
. FORMER SELF! 



YOU'RE WRONG, MARCO! 
MY BODY'S PEAP...BUT 
MY SPIRIT'S AUVBi 
YOU'VE KEPT IT ALIVE By 
BEING ME.' ...ANP NOW 
I WON'T LET YOU GOj 
UNTIL I'VE 




Q 



I TRIEPIN 

VAIN FOR AN 

HOUR TO 
REMOVE 
CHARLIE HUSTON'S 
FEATURES FPOM 

MY FACE... 

AND THEN 
SOMETHING FAR 
WORSE TOOK 
PLACE... X BE- 
CAME PHRALVZEP 

COMPLETELY- 
NOW I LOOKEP 
LIKE CHARLIE DID 

IN PEATHl 



G..-G0O0 LORPJ I...X 
CAN'T MOVE! I... I CAN'T 
EVEN SPEAK I I...IT9 A9 
THOUGH I WERE PEAP.' 






AMP THEN HER RHONE RANO/ 



MR9. VANCE f SERGEANT HOLMES SPEAKING. 
WE HAVE THE BOPY OF CHARLES HUSTON IN 
HIS HOTEL ROOM. WE FOUNP YOUR HUSBANP5 
NAME ANP WE THOUGHT HE'P LIKE TO MAKE 
ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE FUNERAL! 





YES, THE POLICE HAP COME ACROS9 
MY BOPY... ANP TO ALL OUTWARP 
APPEARANCES I WAS PEAPl VICKY 
ARRANOEP TO HAVE THE FUNERAL THE 
NEXT PAY — -- 



WHEN THE COFFIN WAS PEEP /NTO ITS 
HOLE... ANP ALL CHANCE OF ESCAPE 
GONE. I SUPPENUY RE3AINEP MY OLP 
SELF-ONCE AGAIN I WAS MARCO VANCE 
— BUT IT WAS TOO LATE! 



YES, MARCO, STRUGGLE I BEAT YOUR FISTS 
AGAINST THE COFFIN. ..BUT IT WILL QO YOU 
NO GOOPi AS MARCO VANCE... YOU 
ARE ALIVE FOR THE MOMENT.- - BUT 
AS FOR MS, CHARLIE HUSTON, YOi/ 

ptej 






AS X BEAT MY FtST A3AINST THE COFF/N 
ANP CRISP OUT VAINLY. I CAN HEARCHARLIS 
LAUGH... ANP X KNOW HE'S WON MS 

REVENGE! J ^<XZA I \\ 



HELP! HELP/ LET ME OUT! 
I'M NOT PEAL?! I'M ALIVE! 
I'M MARCO VANCE/ 





I 
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Look Fellows! Here's The Neatest, Strongest 
Little Real Electric Motor You've Ever Seen! 

THIS amazing new miniature D.C. Electric Motor looks and runs just like a 
big one! Yet it's so tiny you can hold it in the palm of your hand. Slickest 
little power unit ever made to run your model boats, planes, cars, trucks^ 
tractors, trains, drawbridges, cranes, turntables, fans — or whatever 
want to make GO with the flip of a switch! Motor and multi-ratio ge 
gears come to you — ready to purr with smooth power the mir) 
up! Measures only 1 x 1 x 1 V* inches; weighs only an ounc^wns up do 
7.000 r.p.m.'s! REVERSES instantly, too! Motor isJjyUtSwrhousing. 
complete with batteries, transparent plastic geJtjSC- PLUS ten extra 
and pulleys for working out your own ratioi^^^o 80-to-l. 



■r- « 



'/ -THERE'S AN 
/ ACTUAL SIZE of 
the MIGHTY MIDGET 




So Powerful it will drive boats weighing 
as much as titty times as much as the 
motor itself! Use for Model Submarines, 
PT Boats, Yachts, Cruisers, Tugs, liners. 

It's Entirely SAFE! It's EDUCATIONAL! 
It's More FUN Than a Barrel of Monkeys! 

Think of the fun you can have with this brand new all : purpose 
MIGHTY MIDGET electric motor! Think how many different ways you 
can hitch it up to run things - with gears, direct-drive, or with 
pulleys and "belt-drive" arrangements. There's no end to its uses! 
Be the first in your crowd to own this powerful new MIGHTY MIDGET 
Motor! You'll be the envy of the gang. 

Mail coupon below, NOW, without any money. Or (if coupon has 
already been clipped by someone else before you) simply send $2.98 
as payment in full for motor and complete outfit sent POSTPAID as 
described above to: Imperial Sales Co., 114 East 47th Street. New 
York 17, N. Y. Money back if you are not fully satisfied and return 
outfit in good condition within 10 days. 




JUST SHOW THIS AO 
TO YOUR DAD! 

Your father will see at a 
glance -how helpful this real 
little motor can be in an edu 
cational way. You can take 
to school Tor demonstrations 
in the classroom - SEE the 
laws of Science and principles 
of Engineering AT WORK! 



COMPLETE WITH GEARS 
AND TWO BATTERIES! 



You need send no money with coupon at right. Simply tear or cut; 
out, fill it in clearly, and mail to address shown. Your MIGHTY MIDGET 
Electric Motor - complete with two fresh long-life V/i volt batteries, 
battery-clip, plastic gear-box fan blade and set of 10 extra gears and 
pulleys — ALL will be sent you by return mail. When postman delivers 
it, pay only $2.98 plus few cents postage. If not completely satisfied, 
return it within ten days and your money will be refunded IN FULL! 
But our supply of MIGHTY MIDGET Motors is limited. So act promptly. 
MAIL tft£ COUPON TODAY! 



IMPERIAL SALES CO, Oept. 5 65 

1 1 4 East 47th Street, New York 1 7, N. Y. 

Yes! I want one of those new MIGHTY MIDGET Electric 
Motors, complete wilh batteries, gears, etc. as described 
above. Rush me the "whole works" at once. I will pay post- 
man only $2.98. plus lew cents postage, as. payment in full. 



NAME...... 

ADDRESS.. 



CITY - _ _ -STATE _.. 

□ SAVE POSTAGE! Check here il you are ENCLOSING S2.98 

as payment In lull, In which case we will pay postage. 

Same money-back guarantee applies, ol course! 



IF Ml) CM WHISTU OR HUM S WHB. . . 
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SENSATIONAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER ' T M IM T E ED 

"HOPPY'S" Unbelievably New Simple Method of Play- 
ing the Harmonica ... is yours as a GIFT with this 

Genuine WM. KRATT 
HARMONICA 




Full Size Professional Model.. Solid 
Brass Plates and Bronze Reeds 
. . . Made by Vim. KRATT, maker 
of World's Finest Harmonicas. 



SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 

7-DAY TRIAL OFFER 

69 
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Happy's simplified 
instructions alone, 
are worth this 
low price. 



*ln addition, you'll receive, absolutely without extra cost, 
200 specially selected popular songs, complete with words, 
and music, so that you can sing and play right along with 
your favorite radio programs or records. 

Thousands who couldn't play a tune are now popular 
entertainers, thanks to the amazing HOPPY Method 

NOW. even if ynurdon't know a note! . . . yntt con learn 
In play in a <lay! ... or it costs you nothing. This during 

offer is made because Hoppy's Simple "nuiiilier" System — — -.— ——— — -p__. 
has been tested over and over again. Remember, you are 
getting a nationally advertised, genuine metal professional 
harmonica with solid brass plates and bronze reeds. It 
bears the name of Wm. KRATT and that means tops In 
harmonicas. You can't ,buy a harmonica with titter work- 
manship no mutter how much you pay. Think of this 
amazing triple-combination offer! A full size metal profes- 
sional model harmonica bearing the greatest name in the 
industry : Hoppy's new. wonderfully simple method of play- 
ing the harmonica and 2(H) popular songs with complete 
words — songs you ean play right away on your KRATT 
HARMONICA which comes In the Key of C. so you can 
accompany any other music. This extraordinary triple-offer 
cannot lie maintained long. ACT NOW: Remember, there's 
a bona-tlde money back guarantee. 



SEND NO MONEY 

Just send us your name and 
,. address on n penny postcard 
to Hopkinson Corp. 1005 
Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 47, 
111. or fill in coupon below. 
You will lie mailed imme- 
diately your beautiful "Key 
of C" professional metal 
harmonica: (2) Hnppy'8 
popular book of complete 
Instructions; and (3) 200- 
songs with all the words. 
On arrival, simply pay 
postman $1.09 plus C.O.H. 
and postage. Keep for 7 
days free trial Offer. If not 
thoroughly satisfied, re- 
turn and your $1.00 will be 
refunded at onc« 



HOPKINSON CORP. — DEPT. 442 

1665 MILWAUKEE AVE. — CHICAGO 47, ILL. 

Mall me at once my genuine Win. Kratt professional 
metal Harmonica and Include, in accordance with your 
special, offer. Hoppy's Hook of Complete Instructions, 
and 200 popular songs. On arrival I will pay postman 
$1.09 plus C.O.I>. charges and postage. If in 7 days I 
am not completely delighted. I may return purchase 
and get my $1.09 return in full. (Cash with order and 
Hoppy will pay postage) 



HOPKINSON CORP. — DEPT. 4 42 

1665 MILWAUKEE AVE. — CHICAGO 47, ILL. 



Name 

Address.. 
City 



..Slate.. 




with amazing JETEX 50 JET ENGINE 



Get set for supersonic thrills and 
daxiling air adventure with this new 
jet powered FLYING WING. It flies 
as only a jet can — climbs, loops, 
bants, circles, glides. Goes 1,006 
feet at scale supersonic speed. It's 
sensational for racing, combat flying 
end stunting. The FLYING WING is 
the hottest plane you and your 
friends have ever seen. 

The FLYING WING Is a cinch to 
build. It's prefabricated; comes com- 
plete with engine and all 
parts. Nothing more to buy! 
Just follow easy instructions, 
glue the parts together and 



DESIGNED BY COMMANDER WALLIS RIGBY 

Commander Wallis Rigby, world famous designer is 
the inventor of the FLYING WING. He says. "Fellows, 
I've designed thousands of models, but this is it, the 
finest plane yet!" 

JETEX. 400 Madison Avenue. Now York 17. N.Y. 



you're reedy for thrills MINUTES 
after you tele the FLYING WING 
out of the bo«! 

This emeiing jet eirplane uses 
modern stressed slin construction 
for super strength. It can take e 
full speed crash and come up ready 
for hundreds more fun-filled flights. 
It's fun to assemble, thrilling to fly. 
So don't delay,- SEND NO MON- 
EY — rush your 
order today! 




MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 

JETEX Dept.MS 

400 Madison Avenue. New York 17, N. T. 

Pleate rush the FLYING WING and JETEX #50 
jet inline. I will pay postman only S1.98 plus C.O.D. 
chatges on arrival. 



Name... 
Address. 







Here it is! the world's most 
powerful engine, of its size, 
end the smallest JET Engine 
ever made. Runs on solid fuel, 
starts every time, completely 
reliable. NO MOVING PARTS 
TO BREAK OR WEAR OUT. 



City Zone State 

Q I rmliMe IS. 00 In ciih. rheck or money or-ler to •■*■• •" 
C O l». ■ h.ri'es. If the FLYING WINfi tloei noi Hy. I mty 
i«tum 11 ii» I" iMn 'or full refund nf puritutc price. 



